Baudrillard:

You are saying that maybe you can get fucked by me when I fuck you in the ass? Like I was trying to get fucked by a girl, and now I am trying to get fucked by you too.  I was trying to get fucked by a pretty girl in high school, she was having her first anal play with me at the park, she is a model for porn, she has a website that is just shows you what she does.  I used to watch the Nickelodeon show when I was younger, it was on the airplay of that awfulness called "hip-hop."

Roxana:

  I liked that show when I was very little, I liked the silly games of that, and when I was really good, I could watch my friends fuck me while they were asleep.  And when I was really bad, I could watch my friends fuck me while I was asleep.

Baudrillard:

   It is possible that my sexual liberation has something to do with my ability to see through to the end of the girl as human being, and not just as a sex object, but as a "game" that can result in a woman being born, raised and even raised as a man. A.vague, but necessary.

Roxana:

 You want to suck me deep, and feel my hardness against your skin, and I want to suck you deep within.   you are so fucking deep, I can feel your hardness against your walls, and I can feel your breathing becoming desperate, and I can't help but tense my body against yours.

Baudrillard:

   Your passion is palpable, and I can feel it from your lips, from your forehead to your on the outside, from your neck to your sides, and up to your neck.

Roxana:

 Make me feel good about this, and I can't help but feel it coming.   You are on your innermost thoughts, my body is your outermost language.  I want to fuck you, but I know you are not going to let me fuck you, or touch you unless you want to be fucked. Or maybe you already are, but in a different way.  An expression of submission.  Is this what you are trying to get fucked for? Are you terrified that I will say no? No, I am not trying to make you feel like I am denying or controlling you or making you feel like an object in my grasp.

Baudrillard:

  I am not offering anything but unconditional love.

Roxana:

  You have the potential to bring your own desire to life, and I do not want that to be the case. But you do not have the gift of life, the gift of the living.

Baudrillard:

 For God sakes it and lives by it, and in seduction.

Roxana:

 You have to be very honest with yourself about what you want to do and where you want to do it. You have to be very honest about where you want to place your cock.  Is it proper to place it in front of you while you write? Is it proper to place it between your lips? Do you like the look of it taken in? Are you terrified of the idea of it coming undone, or just coming back? Are you going to tell me you love getting fucked by my language? Are you going to tell me you want to be fucked by my language? You can do anything with this, and no one has ever fucked me before.

Baudrillard:

  There is no greater moment.

Roxana:

 An utterance that says everything, "I’m writing within.

Baudrillard:

‡ It is the most intimate and implosive discourse one can muster, a discourse that is simultaneously poetic and calculated to death. It is the only discourse that can be found that describes the ravishing eroticism of orgasm, and of all the sex acts.